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In rankc Achilles ,rauft or now be cropt. 
Or fhedding breed a Nurfcry of like cuil 
Toouer-bulkevs all. 
Nefl. Wel,andhow? 

Vlyf. This challenge that the gallant Hector fends, 
Howeuer ic is fpred in genera! name, 
Relates in purpofe pnely to Achilles. 

Nefi. The purpofe is perfpicuous euen as fubftance, 
Whole groffeneiTe little charradtersfumme vp, 
And in the publication make no ftraine, 
But that Achilles, were his braine as barren 
Asbankes of Lybia, though (Apollo knowes) 
Tis dry enough, wil with great fpcede of iudgement, 
I, with celerity, finde Hectors purpofe 
Pointing on him. 

Vlyf. And wake him totheanfwer,thinkcyou? 
Heft. Yes, 'tis moft meet ; who may you elfe oppofe 
That can from Hetlor bring his Honor off,? 
If not Achilles ; tbough'c be a fportful! Combate, 
Yec in this triall, much opinion dwels. 
For heere the Troy ans tafte our deer'ft repute 
With their fin 'ft Pallate : and truft to me Fljffes, 
Our imputation fhall be oddcly poiz'd 
In this wildc action. For the focceffe 
(Although particular) fhall giue a fcanthng 
Of good or bad, rnto the Generall : 
And m tuch Indexes, although fmall prickes 
To the ir fubfequent Volumes, there is feeue 
The baby figure of thcGyant-maffe 
Of things to come at large. It is fuppcs'd. 
He .hat meets Heltor 9 \ftuc$ from our choyfe ; 
And choifc being mutuall adle of all our loulcs, 
Makes Merit her election, and doth boyle 
As 'twere, from forth vs ail : a man diftiU'd 
I Oic of our Vertues; who mifcarrying, # 
What heart from hence reccyues the conquering part 
To fteele a ftrong opinion to thcmfelues, 
Which entertain'd, Limbcs arc in his inflruments, 
in no leffe working, then arc Swords and Bowes 
Dire£tiue by the Limbes. 

Vlyf. Gtue pardon to my fpecch : 
Therefore 'tis meet, Achtlies meet not Hebhr i 
Let vs (like Merchants) (hew our fowled Wares* 
And th'mke perchance thcy'l fell : If not, 
The lufter of the better yet to (Lew, 
Shall (hew the better. Do not confent, 
That euer Hector and Achilles meete : 
For both our Honour, and our Shame in this, 
Are dogg'd with two flrange Followers. 

Nefl. I fee them not with my old cies : what arc they? 
Vlyf* What glory our Achilles fhares from Hetter^ 
(Were he not proud) we all fhould weare with him : 
Butheaiready is too infolent, 
And we were betrer parch in Affricke Sunne, 
Then in the pride and fait fcorne of his eyes 
Should he u-ape Hector fairc. If he were foyld* 
Why then we did our maine opinion cmlli 
In taint of our bell man. No, make a Lottery, 
' And by denice let blockifh Aiaxdraw 
j The fort to fight with Hettor: Among our fcluesyf 
j Giue him allowance as the worthier man, 
j For that will phyficke the great Myrmidon 
| Who broyles in lo wd applaufe, and make him fall 
j His Creft, that proudet then blew Iris bends. 
I If the duH brainleffe Atax come fafe off, 
vWee'l dreffe him vp in voyecs :ifhefailc, 



Yet go we vndcr our opinion flill 
That we haue better men. But hie or miff 
Our proieSs life this (tape offence arTurr, ' 
^/Avimploy'djpluckes downed///,, oi 

And 1 wil giue a tafte of it forthwith 7 dui€ <* 
To Agamemnon, go we to him ftraighc : 
Two Curres ftial tame each other, Pride al 
Muft tarrc the Majtiffes on,as 'twere their b ^ 

Enter Atix, anil her fites ° nC ' ***** 
Aia. Therfttes} 

SC lL^ ZammHtH> h ° W Jf hehad Bil «(fr!) all 

Aia. Tberjttet} 

Ther. And tbofe Byles did runnc, fay fo . ma 
General run, were not that a botchy core ? ' n ° u!le 

Ther.Then there would come Cone nntt tt fioBl .. 
I fee none now. ir °nihim: 


Fcelc 


^ ; ThoaBi t ch.Wolfe,Sonne,canfl fnothear{? 

Tber.The plague ofGreece vpon thJll t?' 
beefe-wittedLord, P " thou Mungre! 

-** Speake then you whinid'ftleauenfpeak T •„ 
beatc thee into handfomneffe. ,*>.' lv ' ul 

but I thinke thy Horfe wil fooncr con an Oration 


learn a prayer without bookc: Thoucanft ftr£ } 
thou ? A red Murren o'th thy lades trickcL ' "* 
Aia. Toadsftoole learnenic the Proclamation. 

T J r ' ^ C " th °" thmkcI . hauc ^ fcnccthouflHH 
t/*S*. The Proclamation. / ffi 7 

Ther. Thou art proclaimed a foolejthinkc. 
At*. Do not Porpentine,donor; my fingersitch 
Ther I would thou didft itch from head I tofoot'ani! 

I had the fcratching of thee,l would make thccthcloch- 

fom ft fcab in Greece. 

Aia. I fay the Proclamation. 1 

Ther. Thou grumbleft fcraileft eueryhourc on A 

chtlles, and thou art as ful ofenuy at his greatnes, as Or- 

term it nPrtferpmSsbcnty. I, that thou barkft at him, 
I Asa. Miftrefle Therfttcs. 

Ther. Thoufaould'ftftrikehira. 
Ata. Coblofe. 

He would pun thee into flhiuers with his fifths 
a Sailor breakes a biskec. ? 

Ata. You horfon Curre. 7^r,Do,do, 

Ata. Thouftoolefora Witch. 

Ther. I, do,do,thou fodden-wittcd Lord: thouhaft 
no more braine then I haue in mine elbows: An Afmico 
may tutor thee. Thou fcuruy valiant A(Te,thou art heere 
but to thrcfh Ti oyans, and thou art bought and folde a- 
Pflong thofc of any wit, like a Barbarian flaue. If thou vfc 
to beat mej wil begin at thy heele 3 and tel what thou art 
by inches, thou thing of no bowels thou,i 

Aia» You dogge. « 

Ther. You fcuruy Lord. 

Aia. You Curre. 

Ther. Mars his Ideot : do rudenes,do Can9ell,do,do, 

Enter Achilles \andPatroclns 
Achil.Why hovj now wherefore do you this? 
How now Therfites}vt\\zt\ the rratter man? 
Ther. You ice h im there co you ? 
AchiL I, what s the matter. 
Ther. Nay Iooke vpon him. 
AchtL So I do ; w hac's the matter? 

Ther, 
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-^^^utregarfhim well. 

keener joi take him to be,he i$ A^x- 

Mil. Iknowthatfoole. 

jl/r. I, but that foolc knovtes not himto* 

a.av Therefove i beate thee. .. 

iZ' Lo !o,lo 5 !o, what m «iic»mt o(mt hfmMf 

is haue c ^thu. long. 1 baucbobb'd h.s Mm 
r 6 k n Z has beate my bones : 1 will buy mac 
k^eD/.i^hU J^^snot : orththen ( ntb 
10 f^S- a^roi.Th.s Lord (Jch.lks) Ai*x wha wears 
f^In Shelly, aod his guLs ,n h,a head, He tell you 
vvtutllayofhim. 

jicbit. Whar? 

fber. 1 lay this zAUx — — 

jchii Nay good Atax. 

Ther. Has not fo much wit. 

Arktt- Nav. I muft hold you. 

^conies to fight. 
Acbtl. Peace foolc. r , 

fher. I would haue peace and quictnes,out the foole 
ooc : he there, that he, looke you there. 

Jiax. O thou damn u Curre, 1 111 all- 

AchiL Will you ice your wit to a Fooles. 
Ther. No I warrant you .for a fooles will flume it. 
Pat. Good words Therjitcs. 
AchtL Whafsthequarrell? 

Jiax. 1 bad thee vile O wle, goe Ieamc me tnc tenure 
of the proclamation .and he rayles vpon me. 

Ther. Iferuethecnot. 

Atax. WeiI,go too, go too, 

Tbcr. I ferue heere voluntary. % 

Achtl. Your laftferuice was fufferance, cwas not vo- 
luntary, no mr.n is beaten voluntary l Aiax was heere the 
•oltntary.and youasvnderanlmpreCfe. 

r^.Encio^gteatdcalcofyour *it toohesmyour 
finnevves, or eife there be Liars. (hall haue a great 

catch, if he knocke out either of your brames^e were as 
*ood crackc a fuftie nut with no kcrncll. 

Achil. What with me to iherfitesj 

Ther. Tru re's Vfyfes. and old Nepr y whole W it was 
mouldy ere their Grandfires had nails on their toes,yoke 
you like draft.Oxen,and make you plough vp the watre. 

Achil. What? what? 

Tier. Yes good footh, to Achilles Aiax y to 

Atax. I fhall cue out your tongue* 

7 her. Tis no matter, I fhall fpcake as much as thou 
afterwards. 

Vat* No more words Therjites. 

Ther. I will hold my peaee when Achilles Brooch bids 
me,GiallI? 

Achil. There's for you Vatroclm. 

Her. I wi l fee you hang'd like Clotpoles ere I come 
any move to yo ur Tents ; I will keepe where there is wic 
ftirrino and lcauethe fadion 'of fooles. Exit. 

Pat. A good riddance. 

AchilMmy thi« Sir is proclaim^ through al our hoft, 
That Hellor by the fift houre of the Sunne, 
'"Will with a Trumpec,'tvvixt our Tents and Troy 
To morrow morning call fome Knight to Armes, 
That hath a ftomackc, and fuch a one that care 
Maintaine 1 know not what : 'tis trafh. Farewell. 

Atix. Farewell t who fhall anfwer him? 

AchiL 1 know not/us put to Lottry: othcrwife 


Hek«icw his man- 

Atax.O meaning youj wil go learnernore of it. Exit, 

Enter Priam, tleUorfl YoylnsJt&rt* and Helen tis. 
Prt. After fo many houreSjhues^fpeeches fpcnt^ 
Thus once againe fayes Nefter from the Greekes* 
DcliuerZft/^and all damage elfe 
(Ai» honour, loffe of time, trauaile, expence, 
Wounds, fnends,and what eis decre that is confom'd 
In hot digefiion of this comorant W anc^) 
Shall be ftroke off. Zftff*r,what fay you too V 

Hctt. Though no man lefler fearcs the Greeks then I, 
As farre as touches my particular : yet dread Priam^ 
There is no Lady of mote fofttr bowels, 
More fpungiCj to fucke in the lenfe of Feare, { 
More ready to cry out, who knowes what followcs 
Then Heltor is i the wound of peace is furety, 
Surety iecure : but modefl Doubt is cafd 
The beacon of the wife ; thctent that fearches 
To'th'bottome of the woi ft# Let Helen go, 
Since the ftrft iword was drawneaboot this queflion, 
Euery ty the foulc 'mongft many thcufand difincs, 
Hath bin as deere Helen \ I meane ©fours : 
If we haue loft fo many tenths of ours 
To guard a thing not ours,nor worth to v$ 
(Had it our name) the valew of one ten ; 
What merit's in that rcafon which denies 
The yeelding of her vp. 

Troy. Fic^fie^my Broiher ; 
Weigh you ihe worth and hi nour ofaKing 
(So great as our dread Father) in a Scale 
Of common Ounces ? Wil you with Counters furame 
The paft proportion of hi$ infinite, 
Andbucklc jn a waiie moft fathonilciTe, 
With fpannes and inches Co diminutiue, 
Asfearesand reafons ? Fie for godly Chame? 

Hel. No naarucl though you bite fo fbarp at reafons,' 
You are fo empty of them, fhould not our Father 
Beare the great fway of his affayres With reafons, 
Bccaufe your fpecch hath none that tels him fo. 

Troy. You are for di eames & {lumbers brother Prieft 
You furrc your gloucs with rcafon ;hereare your reafons 
You know an enemy intends you harme ? 
You know, a fword imploy'd ispcrilious, 
And rcafon fiyes the obie^t of all harme. 
Who maruels then when Helena* beholds 
A Grecian and his fword, if he do fet 
The very wings of reafon to his hcele*; 
OrlikeaStarre diforb'd. Nay, if wetalkeofReafoni ? 
And flye like chidden Mercurie from Ioue, 
Let's (hut our gates and fleepe : Manhood and Honor 
Should haue hard hearts, wold they but fat their thoghts 
With this cranWd reafon : reafon and refpe& f 
, Makes Liuers pale, and lufiyhood dciedt", 

Hect. Brother, ilhe is not worth 
I What fiic doth coft the holding. 

Troy. What's aught, but as 'tis valew'd? 
Hell. But value dweis not in particular wilV 
It holds his eftimate and dignitic 
As well, wherein 'tis precious of it fclfc,^ 
As in the prizer : ' Tis made Idolatrie, 
To make the feruice greater then tbeGod^, 
And the will dotes that is inclineable 
To wharinfeftioufly it felfe affeSs, 
Without fome image of th'affe&ed merits 

Troy. U&ketodaya Wife,andmy ete&ioo 
Is led on in the conduct of my Will ; 


